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ECAUSE the tone of an instrument depends almost as much upon the original recording 

process in the record-making as on the reproducing mechanism of the instrument itself, 
Columbia Double-Disc Records, played on any instrument, are indeed a tone revelation to 
most people. 


Once you have played a Columbia Record on your instrument, we believe you will never 
again be satisfied with a tone any less round and rich and natural. 


A talking-machine record is the only article of merchandise in the world that 
literally ‘‘speaks for itself.’’ Hear one Columbia Record and we have told our story. 


Columbia Graphophone Co. 
Box J495, Woolworth Building, New York 
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War 

O FIGHT or not to fight—that is the 
question. Whether it were wiser, 
easier, safer, to yield at every point to the 
onslaught of our enemies, or by taking up 
the principles involved, meet them like a 
good soldier with calm bravery, prepared to 
defend to the last ditch every right of which 
one as an individual human being is possessed. 

For where shall conflict fail to begin? 
Where shall it stop, as through this life we 
fare forth? What beckons more insistently 
than combat? 

Shall the sturdy infant fail to assert its 
voice, importuning for its sustenance when 
cast into the world already occupied by 
beings intent on the occupation of forging 
ahead, each for himself? 

Shall the dancing child unmurmuring 
submit to deprivation of light and air, sun- 
shine, nutrition? Within its vitality are 
demands for inalienable rights— rights 
which that vital being claims as part of its 
parts, united to itself as need by title of 
ownership. 

Shall youth relinquish its fair promise of 
mature achievement by virtue of the seeds 
of growth not only implanted, but up to 
its stage reasonably fostered and strength- 
ened? Yea, every invasion upon such 
promise shall be vigorously repulsed! 

Shall manhood reject the preroga- 
tive of domination within its own 
realm? Whomay be tolerated if he 
surround this area with any menace 
whatsoever? Only the unfriendly 
forces of darkness can inroad here 
under false flags. 

Shall the mature heart be crushed 
by the injustice of so-called disci- 
pline? or shall it resist, and by su- 
perhuman energy arrest the thrusts of 
malignant swords, keeping its own 
ground, and finally intrenching itself 
in its own field to avoid every wea- 
pon directed by its foes? 

Yea, to fight! to fight! to fight!- 
that is the banner legend for all men 
on this earth. Never a day to dawn, 
never an hour arrive, not a moment 
shall come when the: legend may be 
ignored or forgotten. 


Always, disputed right is to be 


fought for. Always there will be right to be 
maintained, honor to be preserved, a goal 
to be secured. Nothing shall be achieved 
while the robber is let to work his pleasure. 
Housebreakers may not be welcomed freely 
to the hearthstone. No wanton tyrant 
shall be called to our table with the assur- 
ance that his deeds are admired and his ideals 
esteemed. At every little turn in the road 
that we travel from day to day we may 
expect to encounter sinister companions. 
Every one of them shall be scrutinized and 
himself espied as friend or foe, to be properly 
dealt with as the stress of circumstance 
may determine. There can be no more 
escape from conflict than from love. 

It were idle to confuse the issue. There 
must be warfare. There must be peace. 
Civilization, morality, liberty, honor, and 
justice all point the way to worthy prizes 
of peace when the standards of warfare are 
preserved inviolate. 


Earnings and Makings 
OW many lawyers make $10,000 a 
year? How many make $1,000? 
Of those who make $1,000, how many 
earn $10,000? 
Of those who make $10,000, how many 
earn $1,000? 





JITNEY BUSTS 





These questions, one may as well concede, 
would ordinarily be incompetent and 
immaterial, if not dangerously near the 
purview of res adjudicata and de bonis 
non. But His Honor may take cognizance 
with entire propriety of a matter publicly 
controverted (as this has been) by two 
eminent lawyers, in the Constitutional 
Convention of the State of New York. 

Mr. Lemuel Ely Quigg declared that any 
lawyer who cannot earn $10,000 is not worth 
his salt. Whereupon Mr. Louis Marshall 
inquired: “Do you know, Mr. Quigg, that 
the average earnings of a lawyer in New 
York City do not exceed $1,000 a year, and 
that there are many of them, very able 
lawyers, who are obliged to eke out an 
existence upon an income no greater than 
that?”’ Mr. Quigg retorted—but what’s 
the matter with reading all about it in the 
Journal of the Constitutional Convention? 
JUDGE is not a journal of debates, but an 
even more humorous periodical. 

Does a,man get what he éarns? Does his 
neighbor earn what he gets? A problem, 
that, older than the causes of Adam’s fall, 
more inscrutable than the riddle of the 
Sphinx, more grotesquely answered often- 
times, than the Delphic oracle. 

Perhaps, after all, the best answer was 
that of the office boy: “Y’ ast me 
what I earn, ’n’ I sez $20. Ast me 
what I git, ’n’ I’ll say three-fifty.” 





Brief Decisions 
HERE are things in this world 
more valuable than money which 
do not cost one-half as much. 
c. 
The egotist, with all his I’s, can’t 
see beyond himself. 
£ 
It pays to be honest, but it doesn’t 
pay to advertise it. 
o 
The optimist bottles up sunshine; 
the pessimist cans it. 
& 
As a rule, a widow marries some in- 
nocent bystander. 
# 
If you have money, you won't need 
polish to shine in society. 
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“DELIBERATELY 
THE 


THROUGH 


6 A-AL, PELEG, ’tain’t never goin’ t’ 
pay ye t’ give up yer store ’n’ play 
checkers f’r a livin’.” 

So having said, Uncle 
Ozias Pike added: “ W’y 
don’ ye ast me haow 
me ’n’ Ma enj’yed aour 
western tower?” 

“Drat ’em!” said 
Deacon Soames, throw- 
ing the checkers vio- 
lently onto the board, which he closed with 
a slam, “they’s nights when I cudn’t beat 
thet critter yonder” — pointing to Deliver- 
ance Simpkins, his clerk — “but nex’ time 
I'll wollop ye!” 

Ozias chuckled. Deacon Soames added: 
“Wa-al, git yer western tower aout o’ yer 
system.” Rightly construing this mild con- 
Sent to listen as an eager curiosity to be 
told, Mr. Pike went on; “Me ’n’ Ma’s 
hum bodies, ye know, Peleg. ’Twan’t long 





LAKES 


ALBERT E. HOYT 


arter we got spliced ontwel th’ younkets 
come, ’n’ enny ways I hain’t foun’ farmin’ a 
play spell, like them back-t’-naterers. Late 
years, though, me ’n’ her hez wanted to git 
away f’m Squantum. ’Tain’t 
real noisy here, Peleg.” 

“°Tain’t ear-splittin’ en th’ 
rush hours,” assented the 
Deacon. 

“So I sez t’ Ma,” Mr. Pike 
continued, “less let th’ young 
uns run things, ’n’ see aour . 
native lan’. Ma ‘lowed ’twan’t 
a bad idee. She’d been ’lowin’ 
t’ go through th’ Great Lakes 
’n’ see her folks aout en ’Scon- 
sin. They moved aout thar 
afore I knowed ’er, ’n’ I reckin 
—ye know haow wimmin ez!— 
she kinder wanted ’em t’ see 


UNFRIENDLY” 
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OZIAS 


gerin’ on payin’ aout all I’m wuth, so I 
ast a feller, cud I keep daown expenses? 
Ef th’ lakes ez like th’ las’ time acrost, sez 
he, arter "baout th’ fust day aout ye won’t 








what f’r a male critter she’d 
hitched up tew. I wa’n’t fig- 


“Can't ye read, woman? He's one of them stock juggling 


railroad directors” 
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‘paout then, wouldn’t 
‘a’ read well en th’ 
Squantum Tidin’s! 

“We seen th’ St. 
Clair flats. Th’ gov’- 
mint med a c’nal like, 
en th’ river, et thet 
p’int, but they dew say 
et wudn’t be hurted 
by doin’ o’ et over 
ag’in.” 

Gov’ mint work 
gin’ly wudn’t be,” 
said Mr. Slocum. 
“T’ve heered o’ 
streams thet didn’t 
need no emprovin’, 
but they all need et 
arter they be em- 
proved, speshly ef th’ 
gov’mint money hain’t 
all spent.” 

“So I’ve _ heered,”’ 
said Ozias. “‘ Wa-al, we 
tied up et Mack’nac. 
They wuz pleasure 
waggins fer t’ show 
- ye th’ sights, ’n’ me 
a M, ’n’ Ma hired one on 
. ‘em. Th’ driver we 
hed uster t’ be pos’ 
master o’ th’ taown. 
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“ Safety first.” 


keep nothin’ daown. Howsomdever, th’ 
lakes wair smooth ez glass. 

“They wa’n’t nothin’ happened tell we 
arriv’ off Dee-troit. We wa’n’t t’ tie up 
thar, but we slew daown ’n’ tuk on ’n’ put 
off mail. 

“Waz-al, I’ve saw curis sights, but t’ my 
dyin’ day I sha’n’t never fergit standin’ 
thar, along o’ all th’ rest on ’em,—crowdin’ 
like all Tunket t’ th’ side o’ the ship, 
watchin’ a little dinky mail boat puff up 
’longside. They wa’n’t none on us lookin’ 
fer no mail, ’n’ th’ most we hed writ, 
sence we got aboard, wuz picter postils 
t’ kill time, but ef aour lives hed be’n 
dependin’ on et, we cudn’t hev watched 
no closter.”’ 

“Men ez queer critters, away f’m hum,” 
volunteered Jehiel Slocum, who hap- 
pened in just then. 

“Some on ’em,” said Mr. Pike, mean- 
ingly, “ez queer critters when they ain’t 
away f’m hum, Jehiel. Wa-al, sir,” he 
went on, “they wuz one feller f’m Chee- 


jes’ driv’ t’ death, ’n’ didn’t want t’ see 
nothin’ thet looked like a letter, er a 
tellygraft. 

“A tellygraft come f’r ’im, jes’ afore 
we arriv’ et Mack’nac Islin’, ’n’ some 
way he didn’t git et twell arter we lef’, 
—'n’ et sez f’r’im t’ meet a man thar, 
baout a big contrack. What he sez, jes’ 


caggo, who hed run away f’m biznis— , * 
‘l 
\, 


“I belong to the Sixty-first Regiment, National Guard. What's yours?” 


’Cordin’ t’ his tell, his 
boy cud be pos’master 
naow, but he let a frien’ o’ hisn hev et.” 

“Thet wa’n’t good jedgment,” interposed 
Jehiel Slocum. “Ye shudn’t let a frien’ in- 
jure hisself by doin’ what ye kin dew better. 
Public offus ez entitled t’ th’ best,—’n’ I 
never seed no other feller thet wair better.” 

These views on altruism and civics, from 
the political oracle, elicited no dissent, and 
Mr. Pike resumed: 

“Ma’s folks aout en ’Sconsin giv’ us a 
royal time, joy ridin’ ’n’ careerin’ ’round, 
mo’ speshly en Door Caounty, whar they 








grow them cherry craps ye seen en th’ 
paper, Jehiel. 

“But th’ las’ day aout, gosh all fish. 
hooks, haow et rained! ’N’ haow th’ jo 
waggin shied ’n’ jumped ’n’ skidded. °N? 
haow I went up en th’ air—’baout a mile, | 
reckin—’n’ I slammed my ole top piece 
ag’in’ th’ car, ’n’ I s’pose et knocked me 
sensible. 

“In my min’s eye, Peleg, 1 see ye settin’ 
en yer ole store, sellin’ stuff t’ every critter 
thet’s got credit ’n’ ain’t got sense, ’p’ 
gittin’ twict what et’s wuth—’n’ I sez, Ma, 
they ain’t no place like hum.” 

“Ef all my trade wair ez clost fisted ez 
you be, Ozias,” the storekeeper replied, 
“T’d give th’ store t’ airy one I hated!” 

Jehiel Slocum intervened. “Be ye goin’ 
t’ buy a joy waggin’, Ozias?” he asked. 

“We be,” said Mr. Pike. “ Ma wants one 
—er thinks she doos—’n’ she’s ’arn’t et. 
’N’ ez f’r me, I cain’t mek no bigger fule o’ 
m’self a top o’ a joy waggin then I kin a 
top o’ a haywaggin, ef I do honk, honk 
louder.”’ 


The American Plan 

“Well, old chap, do you think Miss Van 
Billion intends to buy you?” asked the first 
duke. 

“My deah boy, I really cawn’t tell, don’t 
you know? Some days I think she does; 
then at other times, old top, I fear she is 
merely shopping,” replied the second duke. 


Temptation 
THINK that she knew 
I just had to do it— 

Did her lips kiss, too? 
I think that she knew— 
So roguish they grew 

That her eyes seemed to woo it; 
I think that she knew 

I just had to do it!—Stokely S. Fisher. 


Somebody ought to burn the fool's 
bridges before him. 


“Do hurry, Percy! here comes the farmer whose chicken you killed” 








Jones—Confound that tailor! 


Inappropriate 

66 HAT’S in a name?” asked Eph 

Akerlot of the group of grangers 
gathered around the old airtight in Fuller 
Proone’s store. “‘Now there was Sol Stub- 
ble up Hickory Village way, when his last 
boy was born three years back, they 
named him after Bryan and durned ef they 
ain’t jest- found out that the youngster 
was born dumb.” 





He went and put a buttonhole too many at the top, and a button too many at the bottom. 


Degrees 
Crawford—So you’re not making any 
predictions about when the war will end? 
Crabshaw—No, but I'll bet it will be over 
before the Mexican muddle. 


Close 
“Ts he a close friend of yours?” 
“Yes, indeed, I can’t borrow a cent from 


a 





Hic Jacet Sam 


ENEATH these sods, hic jacet Sam, 
Expired in youth of too much jam. 


His mother’s warning pleas he spurned 
The moment that her back was turned. 


And though all night with pain he’d yell, 
All day he’d gobble jam—and jell. 


So, children, Sam fell deathly sick; 
They ’phoned “Oh, Doctor dear, come quick!” 


All night they strove—oh, sad to tell it! 
The jam withstood knife, pill, and pellet. 


Beneath this tree, where all is calm, 
Hic jacet Sam! Hic jacet jam! 
One single word upon the stone . 


Where Sam reposes, stands alone; 


Mayhap the carver could not spell it— 
Mayhap this tale he thought to tell it. 


For—look you, child!—mark well, and heed! 
The word “ Resurjam” you shall read. 
—Alberit E. Hoyt. 





A Collector 
She—What’s his penchant? 
He—Antiques. 










She (glaring through lorgnette)—Is that 
one of them with him? 


Chick—Say, are you a worm or a bug? 
x 
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WHY SOME MEN 


Ballades of a Gay Week-ender 
The Secret of Popularity 
OMETIMES I wonder why I am sought 
For gay week-ends by mountain and sea, 
Ah! this is a subject on which I have thought, 
And will think through Eternity. 
Now what in the world do they see in me? 
For often I ask why I even exist. 
Well, here’s one solution—perhaps you'll agree: 
I’m always a loser at poker and whist. 


Maybe I visit far more than I ought; 

Some think me fickle and fancy-free. 
Perhaps my delight is dearly bought— 

One pays for his popularity 

Alack and alas! that’s true, may be, 
Yet I know in a rubber that I’d be missed; 

I may win with the ladies at Love, pardee— 
I’m always a loser at poker and whist. 


Yes, lucky at love, and at cards you're not; 
Thus Life runs on unmeaningly. 

No matter which game you play, you're caught, 
So why should we care in the end? Mais oui! 
O Life is a gamble, and Life is a spree, 

And our Host is a wise Philanthropist. 

I win at Love, though folk say, “‘He 

Is always a loser at poker and whist!” 

L’ Envoi 

Hostesses, heavy my loss. And the fee? 

Here is my purse! But I'd rather be kissed 

Once in a while by such as ye, 


And go on losing at poker and whist! 
Paul Norman 


A Superfluous Question 

“In that new servant girl,” said Mr. 
Testy, as he discovered the sugar in the 
salt shaker, ‘‘it seems to me you have found 
the possessor of stupidity in its unadulter- 
ated, double-distilled form. May I ask 
where you obtained her?” 

“Why,” replied Mrs. Testy, “at the in- 
telligence office, of course.” 


A woman never does her thinking until 
after her mind is made up. 


a 
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A Perfectly Good Husband 
Se SMALL boys belonging to the 
divorce colony in Reno, Nevada, met on 

the street one day. Billy’s mamma, a 
divorcee, had just married the ex-husband 
of another divorcee. 

“So you’ve got a new papa, Billy,” 
remarked Harry. 

“Ves,” rejoiced Billy, “‘Mamma found a 
perfectly good husband that some other lady 
threw away.” 


What Might Happen 
He—Yes, I am still single. 
She—But you intend to marry some day, 
do you not? 
He—I do, unless some woman changes 
my mind. 


SUCCE 








Adjudged on Appeal 
GIRL may do the dishes and let 
mother enjoy the rest. Or, she may do 
two or three of them and let mother enjoy 
the rest. 
Suspend judgment; if good, for the time; 
if bad, by the neck. 
Law is common sense codified, they say. 
Modified, they mean. —Albert E. Hoyt. 


Fiction 

Editor (to contributor)—Why don’t you 
make your story true to life? 

Contrib.—What’s the matter with it? 

Ed.—What’s the matter with it? Why 
here you say that “There was the sound of 
a shot, and immediately the street swarmed 
with policemen.” 





THE OPTIMIST 
“Wal, the windows ‘Il git a good washin’, anyhow”. 




















A Female of the Species 
6é6QQURE, come right in. I’m most 

S dressed. I always get in early 
so I’m always ready when they call my 
station. 

“T’ll be through with one of these mir- 
rors presently—it takes me so long to 
do my hair myself—I do believe in being 
particular—and I’ve just washed it 
and—what ‘did I shampoo it in this 
dressing room?’ Oh Lord, no! Ma- 
dame St. Pearl does all my work—has 
the Creme de la Creme Beauty Par- 
lors in Butteville, you know—gives me 
the sweetest hair-dress—she’s perfectly 
grand! and so quick—What’s that? ‘you 
wish she was here?’ Say! wouldn’t 
that be swell! 

“Now where did I lay my switch? 
Oh, there it is, beside your tooth brush, 
lady. Don’t mention it—you didn’t hurt 
it a mite! 

“Don’t you ladies think a little make- 
up’s a great protection to the face, in 
travelling? Madame St. Pearl advises it. 

“Now I’m ready for that dress skirt 
hanging right over your hat, there, lady. 
Thanks awfully. Ohno! You didn’t muss 
it to amount to anything. I’m so glad 
I got in here early! I haven’t had to feel 
the least bit rushed. ‘I’m the only one 
that hasn’t’? Well it does pay to take 
plenty of time to dress. Lots of women look 
as if they’d just thrown themselves together. 

“*Some of them have to dress while they 
wait.’ Haha! That’sa goodone. You’re 








sure some joker, Miss. 








Wife—Tom, dear, I'm sorry I'm late again. 


I've waited for you in the last fifteen years. 





AND FIGURES NEVER LIE 

But what are you so happy about ? 
Husband—|'ve just figured out that we could pay off the mortgage on our home, 

y two new cars, and take a trip through the canal if I had a dollar for every hour 














“If you don’t take your dinner I'll give it to the nice man.” 


“Yes, he called Rathdrum—they’re slow- 
ing up, ain’t they? Any of you ladies get 


off here? Oh, do you? Now ain’t that 
a shame! And your hair’s not half-done! 


“Oh, just going to meet your husband! 
’Twon’t matter then. They get used to it. 
“Well, I’m most through. Dearie, would 
you mind hooking me up the back? And 
I'll have to trouble you, lady, to move back 
into the doorway just a minute or two, 
while I pin on 
my hat. 
“Thanks 
awfully. So 
long!”’ —Jane 
Redfield Hoo- 


ver. 


Highly Rated 

She—She 
died worth 
$25,000 and 
left her hus- 
band $5. 

He—Well, 
some hus- 
bands are 
“‘one man ina 
thousand ” — 
hers was one 
in five thou- 
sand. 





Cupid’s Car 
“You know, 
the Newly- 
weds told 
everybody 
about the 
thousand-mile 





motor honeymoon they’d planned. Well. 
when they saw the sign somebody had hung 
on their car, it just broke their hearts.” 
“What was it— Don’t blame ’em; they’re 
married?’”’ 
“No—‘Jitney Bus.’”’ 


Very Probable 
Bibbs—What has become of the fool- 
killer? 
Gibbs—I can’t guess, Bibbs, unless he 
quit because he couldn’t get extra pay for 
working overtime. 


Vain Woman—a Comedy 
Prologue: All the world’s a stage. Yes, yes, that’s 
true! 
How lovely woman loves the “‘ingénue!” 
This part she plays till all her days are 
through. 
A dimpled baby with a rattle gay, 
Waving to raptured men a cute “Day-day!” 
Act II: A schoolgirl, long legs, plaits; her wiles 
Turning the little boys to beaux with smiles. 
A débutante: bouquets, teas, plays and 
dances, 
Setting men crazy with her witching glances. 
A blushing bride (the blush is rouge)— 
What fun! 
Rice, wedding bells, cakes, veils—life’s just 
begun. 
A mother, decking babes in silks and laces, 
Striving to get them in high social places 
A chaperone, gaily dancing with “the boys,” 
Fox-trotting, smoking, golfing, motor joys. 
Act VII: A grandmother, wigged, be-painted, stayed, 
Hating to leave the life through which she’s 
played. 
But now the play must stop, for sure and 
certain, 
The prompter calls, ‘Lights Out!” and so, 
THE CURTAIN. 
—Margaret G. Hays. 


Act fs 


Act IIT: 


Act IV: 
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Act VI: 
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HE DAY is dark, and gloomy clouds, give threat of coming 
rain, and you with all the human crowds, just rear up and 
complain. Cheer up, cheer up, oh, mournful wight, all weather isn’t 
wet! The sun will shine and cook you right, and steep you in your 
sweat. When things seem with disaster fraught, the whole world 
out of plumb, there’s always comfort in this thought, the worst is 
yet to come. 

The Autumn winds are cold and bleak, discomforting, ’tis true, 
as drearily all day they shriek your sorrel sideboards through. They 
seem to sing the end of man, the boneyard and the hearse; but be as 
cheerful as you can—the winter winds are worse. The winter winds 
will make you numb, they bite with tiger tooth; there’s always 
something worse to come—what comfort in that truth! 

You sit before your lonely fire, and think this life a frost; a 
loving wife is your desire, a wife at any cost. You feel like one who 
serves his term in jail, by grief oppressed; yet statisticians do affirm 
that bachelors are blessed. The figures show that married men 
groan louder than the boys who spend their lives in club and den, 
and long for married joys. Some day you'll to the altar guide a 
female peach or plum, and while that pleasure is denied, the worst 
is yet to come. 

The cook you have is such a fright! 
She always does things wrong; she 
never fries potatoes right, she boils the 
eggs too long. You gnash your teeth 
as, once a week, her wages you disburse; 
but while she surely is a freak, the next 
one will be worse. Warm comfort here 
the jaded heart may easily descry; so 
calmly chew the brick-like tart, and eat 
the ruined pie. 

This is the sanest sunshine creed pro- 
claimed in prose or verse: Be thankful 
for today, indeed tomorrow will be worse. 


How He Judged 

First Motorist—So you found the roads 
bad? 

Second Motorist—Bad? Why, man, I 
traveled them for three weeks and had 
to go so slowly that I was never arrested 
once for speeding. 


The Bride’s First Biscuit 
“Lucile, what are you going to make?” 
“Some biscuit.” 

“But why have you brought out the 
fashion plates as well as the cook book?”’ 
“Well, I’m a little green at ,this. 
Do you make biscuit from a recipe or a 
pattern?” 








LOVE DOETH ALL THINGS WELL 


By FRED LADD 


667 *RAFTERS!” declared Hickbird. “All girls are grafters!”’ 
It amused me very much to-.hear Hickbird call anybody 

or anything a grafter in that tone of voice. He is a very young 

lawyer—whose ignominy is not yet pronounced. a 

“They trade on their sex, they court a man on sex; they work 
on his sympathies, and every mother’s daughter of Eve will profess 
wonderful interest in his career, and try to make him believe she 
wants—oh, so much—to /elp him; presently they marry him— 
and then—Good Night!” ; 

“Oh, shut up!” said Jennings. “Let’s quit this stuffy club, and 
take Kitty Lane for a ride in my car; also her cousins from Savan- 
nah—two Georgia peaches, believe me! Came last night.” 

That’s how Hickbird, Jennings and I went motoring in the 
glory of a perfect moonlit night with threc of the loveliest girls that 
ever wore a high-heeled slipper, or a frilly frock, or a come-on smile. 
Charming? Lulu Lane had my heart in her dainty keeping before 
we had gone six miles on the Boston Post Road; I gently held her 
hand, and her sweet shoulder was against mine trustingly, and there 
was a picture of an altar in my soul; as for Hickbird, he was speak- 
ing in a low, pleading tone, or not at all, as Anita Lane sat by his 
side, and, probably, of course, professed an interest in his career. 

Kitty Lane sat ahead, with Jennings, who drove. I didn’t care 
what, how, or where he drove. 

This was the situation when the machine broke down hopelessly 
four miles from Bridgeport. . . . 

Nothing could have disturbed me less. I had received news 
that morning of an inheritance of fifty-eight thousand dollars from a 
dear old maid aunt who had been pleased with the intensely moral 
tone of my last book of fiction, which sold two hundred and eighteen 
copies. The prospect of tenderly caring for Lulu Lane, and blowing 
in as much as thirty dollars on chivalry before we got back to New 
York made my soul soar. ‘ 

I was in such an ecstatic frame of mind that I didn’t even con- 





























Friend—Been for a motor trip, have you? Did you have a good time ? 
Motorist—You bet! There's the speedometer. You can see for yourself. 












































“Oh, doctor! I do hope you'll let father smoke again soon. 


sider being surprised when Hickbird said, “What do we care?” in a 
voice that sounded like an organ chant. Then Jennings said, “ Any- 
how, Kitty and I are engaged!” 

It didn’t even seem sudden. Hickbird and 
I congratulated them on the spot, and all the 
girls were happy—Oh, My! 

* * * 

Trudging along the highway beneath the 
mellow moonlight, Lulu Lane told me how 
deeply she cared for Literature. My arm was 
around her waist long before we came to the 
city lights of Bridgeport. I didn’t give a darn 
what Hickbird had said about a girl being interested in a man’s 
career—didn’t even think of it. I thought about the girl. And 
proposed marriage about one-half mile from Bridgeport; and was 
accepted. Such an acceptance! “The years have been waiting 
for us!” she sobbed. 

“Lulu—Darling!”’ 

“Ah’m never going to be lonely any mo’!”’ she said, as my arms 
enfolded her. 

When we returned to earth, and slowly discerned that we were 








We simply can’t get a cent out of him!” 


on the highway, near Bridgeport, Hickbird and Anita Lane, who had 
originally lingered some distance behind Lulu and me, came into 
view. Hickbird’s arm was around Anita’s waist, as he clasped her 
there in the moonlight. Hickbird said, “‘Where are Jennings and 
Kitty?>—Er—anyway—we'll tell you, right now—Anita and I are 
going to be married!” 

* * * 

In the course of the next twenty-four hours a little misunder- 
standing was cleared up. Anita Lane learned that Hickbird was not 
a literary man, but a lawyer. She had won his soul (and entirely 
upset his preconceived notions) by speaking of her perfect love for 
Literature, in that fatal hour before they became betrothed. .. . 
I wonder how Anita happened to get us mixed. And I wonder if 
Lulu Lane knew about my inheritance. Probably—because—oh, 
well, what’s the use? We're all happy, and going to take the Big 
Chance. 

Hickbird doesn’t squeal. 

And his fiancée appears to be as happy as mine—nearly. 





If everybody married for love, think of the money it would 
keep out of circulation. 
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HE government does not seem to like 

it because the Postmaster does not 
keep his office in better shape, by sweeping 
out now and then. 
But the Postmaster 
says that when a man 
has been on a joba 
long time he does not 
have to pay attention 
to every little thing 


these higherup de- 
mand. Besides, our 
office has probably 


what no other office 
in the country has, 
in the way of an alarm, which registers 
the approach of every prospective  cus- 
tomer. The system is very simple, consist- 
ing of nothing but a loose plank in the floor 
of the front porch. The only disadvantage 
about it is that now and then a dog trots 
across it, and causes the Postmaster to look 
around when he is engaged in playing 
seven-up. 





* 
A deaf man spent Saturday in this vicinity. 
Several hard things were said about him 
out loud. 
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By GEORGE BINGHAM 


A hog got hung in a fence crack at the 
Rye Straw store Thursday, and alarmed the 
neighborhood. A good-sized crowd gath- 
ered, and the storekeeper enjoyed a nice 
trade. He thinks any kind of advertising 
is good that will get the people to come to 
your store. 

2 

Dock Hocks has been reproved for wearing 
his sleeves rolled up on Sunday. It is said 
that he does it to show his big muscle. 
When asked about it the other day he con- 
tended that he has as much right to do that 
as the girls have to wear short skirts for the 
same purpose. 

* 

The Tin Peddler’s blind horse ran into 
the Mail Carrier’s buggy in front of the post- 
office Wednesday. Considerable damage 
was done. The Mail Carrier, being a part 
of the government, has informed headquar- 
ters of the incident, and asked that the Tin 
Peddler be held to a strict accountability 
for his act. 

* 

Fletcher Henstep has installed a corn- 
sheller in his home to furnish noise while 
his children are at school. 
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Washington Hocks, who in his younger 
days held his shoulders up and kept his 
hair combed, is now getting quite old. 
He does not care for style like he used to 
and has let his mule’s mane and tail grow 
out. 

2 

A man who sells books on subscription 
was through here this week. Nobody 
bought any, as we don’t need them so long 
as we have the Wild Onion School Teacher 
with us. 

# 

The Excelsior Fiddling Band played in 
front of the postoffice yesterday and drowned 
out an argument going on between Poke 
Eazley and Jefferson Potlocks. 

$ 

The Hog Ford preacher will preach at 
Hog Ford next Sunday. A big crowd will 
likely be present, and those desiring back 
seats should go early. 

2 

Tobe Moseley’s wandering gourd vine is 
making rapid progress and it is now believed 
that it can reach Musket Ridge before frost 
falls. Cricket Hicks has been engaged to 
follow it. 
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AT THE COUNTRY CLUB, DETROIT 


“Why don't Mae get married? Is she in love with bot': her suitors >” “Oh, no! She's trying to decide whether it’s better 
to marry a small salary or high wages. 








Familiar Birds 
A gentle cooing bird, now almost ex- 
Two 


OVE (Avis pacifica). 
tinct. Song: a plaintive pee-eece, pee-eece, pee-eece! 
famous ornithologists, A. Carnegie and W. J. Bryan, each claim to 
have discovered this bird; and in their efforts to preserve and breed 
it, one has expended millions of dollars and the other millions of 
words. 
SEA GULL (Pecunia facilis). A dauntless, roving bird of the 
At sea is able to withstand the fiercest storms, but on land 
Has a different mate on every shore. 
A chattering busybody, jealous 
Repeats with added variations, 
Appearance: animated, yet 


ocean. 
proves an easy prey. 

CATBIRD (Felina gossipia). 
of her mate and of other females. 
what she has heard from other birds. 
always blue. 

STORK, or Carrier Bird (Populator mundi). One of our most 
common birds. Flies by day or by night. His most prominent fea- 
ture is a large bill. 

HOUSE WREN (Uxor amabilis). A cheery, industrious little 
stay-at-home. Arrayed in simple brown. Has a fine coloratura 
voice, worthy of the high art of the treetops, but she sings only 
near her nest, because she feels like singing. 

BULLFINCH (Hotarius bombastus). 
playing fine feathers, this noisy prater tries to fly high, in the hope 
of being taken for an eagle. Food: chaff, odd scraps of things, 
bubbles. Song: a loud and grating 7, 7, mec, mee! 

LOON, a Society Bird (Nemo in domo). A sleek-feathered, 
Very much in the swim, where he makes a fine 


Living on bluffs and dis 


long-necked fowl. 


showing; when out of his element, however, he cuts but a poor, 


An easy prey to anyone who stalks him solicitously. 
A species of female. to 
Flourishes and grows 


figure. 

PRAIRIE HEN (Gallina bromidica). 
be found in the Middle West. <A nibbler. 
plump. Taste: 
fiction. 

HOOT OWL, or Duffer 
emn, bushy-browed old bird. 
his eyes, hoots at the doings of other birds. 


pooh! 


Bird (Avis grouchicus). A_ sol- 


Sits on high perch and, blinking 
Song: a gruff pooh, 







A800 TAOS. DONION 


That gown looks positively ridiculous ! 
I promise you I'll not wear it more than once or twice. 


Oldbou 
Mrs. Oldboy—Oh, please buy it, dear ! 


rather flat, yet greatly prized by publishers of 
‘ 
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KIND-HEARTED 


Flo—And if he were to propose, would you accept ? 

Flossie—Oh, | might temporarily. The poor fellow needs encouragement 
and I'm not engaged to anybody just at present. 

YELLOW HAMMER (Detractor skunkosus). A pernicious 
knocker. Safely protected by the foliage, he pecks maliciously at 
whatever won’t peck back. Never comes out of the tree to fight. 
If turned upon, shows white feather. 

CHICKEN HAWK (Venator puellarum). A wild bird of prey, 
noted for his speed. Always on the lookout for young pullets 
and cocktails. Seldom seen near his own nest. Call: an insinu- 


ating o yoo! Mating season: short, but recurrent. 
—Lawton Mackall. 


A Powerful Defense 

The prisoner at the bar had stolen a hog and 
his lawyer was defending him. 

“Excuse me,” said the Court interrupting the 
defense, “but the prisoner says he stole the hog.” 

“T know he does, Your Honor,” responded the 
attorney, “but he is such an infernal liar that 
nobody can believe him.” 


Quite Formidable 
Tommy—Pa, what is placing a man’s life in 
jeopardy? 
Pa—Trying him by jury. 


A Bread-and-Butter Letter—New Style 
“TOWARDS the Higher Cost of Living, I, as guest, felt 
quite forgiving, 
The bills for entertaining me, mine host, are yours to pay; 


But the Higher Cost of Leaving—ah, that’s what gets 
me grieving! 
Your servants’ tips have set me back just fifteen 


plunks today! —Sarah Redington. 
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THE DANGER OF FLATTERY 
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BE T W E EN 


By 


CYRIL 


— the thunderous booming of very artificial cannon and 
wild galloping of some very real artillery horses, the curtain 

fell on the fourth act of “Moloch.” 

+ The tired-business-man sank back in his 
chair rather limply. ‘Pretty strong stuff,” 
he murmured. “Pretty strong stuff!” 

Inasmuch as the Colonel had just shot a 
deserter, the Colonel’s wife had poisoned a 
prisoner, and the enemy had blown the roof off 
of a near-by house, I thought that the tired- 
business-man’s remark was more or less justified. 

But the débutante was radiant. ‘‘Oh!”’ she thrilled. ‘‘Wasn’t 
it perfectly lovely when they tortured the wounded man? I haven’t 
seen anything so dramatic in years!”’ 

The critic sniffed audibly. ‘‘ Not dramatic,” he said, “but melo- 
dramatic. There is nothing essentially dramatic about jabbing a 
wounded man in his broken ribs. You miss the point of the play.” 

“What is the point of the play?” I ventured. 

“Ah!” said the critic, “I am not quite sure. I shall have to 
weigh the matter in the crucible, with due deliberation.” 

He probably meant to say that he would have to weigh it on the 
sidewalk, after the play, with his fellow critics. But, of course, 
to suggest such a possibility would have been an act of lese-majesty. 

“I wish,” began the suburbanite, looking up from his program— 

“I know what you wish,” interrupted the tired-business-man. 
“You wish that the play didn’t have five acts.” 

“No,” said the suburbanite serenely, “‘I wasn’t thinking of that. 
I’m staying in town to-night. But I wish that they hadn’t made the 
blamed thing so gruesome.” 

“How very absurd!” said the critic. “That’s where the art 
comes in. First you see the glamour of war: bright young men 
marching gaily along and laughing girls tossing roses at them. And 
then you see the horror of the thing: blood, death and degeneration. 
It has to be gruesome, to show the effects of war.” 

Which was perfectly true, only—it had to be gruesome to 
attract the crowd, in these days of competition 
in war plays. That’s what I thought—but I 
didn’t dare say it aloud. The critic would 
have said that I had no appreciation of real art. 

“I know one thing,” said the tired-business- 
man emphatically, “and that is, when this 
darned thing’s over, I’m going up on top of 
this very theatre.” 

“Fresh air?’’ queried the suburbanite. 

“No. “The Midnight Frolic,’”’ said the 
tired-business-man. 

“Oh, yes. To be sure,” 


‘a 





said the subur- 
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“Well, as I’m going to be in town all night, I don’t know 
Want to come along?” he asked, 


banite. 
but what I’ll go with you. 
turning to the rest of us. 

The débutante, with her avid appetite for anything that 
might produce thrills, assented eagerly. I wavered, but the critic 
scoffed. 

“* Midnight Frolic!’” he snorted. “What is it? A bunch of 
highly frosted young women in pink pajamas, singing inane songs 
about wicked roués and cocoanut trees. Bah!” 

“That’s all right,” reiterated the tired-business-man. 
midnight show draws the crowd.” 

“Tt takes a census of fools!” said the critic, rather warmly. 
‘Fools who are bored to death if they wake up before nine, and want 
a good excuse for sleeping until half past eleven. It may draw the 
crowd, but what would Ibsen have said?” 

‘He probably wouldn’t have said anything,” replied the tired- 
business-man. ‘‘He’d have been too busy winking at the chorus 
girls.” 

The critic gasped. apoplectically—but the tired-business-man 
continued. ‘‘Anyway,” he said, “good, catchy music and classy 
girls are better than war atrocities.” 

“‘Oh, I don’t know,” said the critic, with icy politeness. 
are atrocities and atrocities.” 

Occasionally, thought I, that critical friend of mine said some- 
thing worth writing down. Perhaps that was why he was a critic. 

Meantime the tired-business-man was searching his verbal 
granary for an adequate retort. But the débutante, with her charm- 
ing faculty for irrelevancies, staved off the possibility of a rejoinder. 
She wanted to know, she said, whether, speaking of atrocities, 
“Husband and Wife’’ wasn’t a perfectly sweet play. 

“Rotten!” said the tired-business-man, keeping his eye on the 
critic. ‘‘Who ever heard of a man loaning twenty-five thousand 


“That 


“There 


dollars to the fellow whose wife he’d just tried to steal?” 
“That’s of no importance,” said the critic. 
technique. 


“The play has 
Besides, you can’t discount human eccentricity.” 

‘“‘What I can’t see,” said the suburbanite, 
“is the beginning of the thing. The ‘husband’ 
is a sedate banker; the ‘wife’ is a society gad- 
about. How could two such people ever 
marry each other?” 

The critic smiled. ‘ Men,” he said, “marry 
because they are tired, women because they 
are curious. Both are disappointed.” 

There was something vaguely familiar about 
that epigram. I tried to recall—and then the 
lights went out, and the curtain rose on the last 
act of “ Moloch.” 
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7 pieces of pie—7 rarebits—7 cups of coffee 


Why shouldn't he dream that 7th Point? But, while 
he sleeps you may find it first — if you hurry. Read the 
first 6 points carefully : 


Point |. Crowded with flavor 
Point 2. Velvety body—NO GRIT 
Point 3. Crumble-proof 


Point @) (OLare 4 


Point 4. Sterling purity 
Point 5. From a daylight factory 
Point 6, Untouched by hands 
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Peppermint—In Red Wrapper. Cinnamon—In Blue Wrapper. 

The STERLING GUM COMPANY, Inc., Long Island City, New York 



































The Most Perfectly Balanced Magazine 
Clubbing Offer Ever Made 


Century ¢ St. Nicholas 


The quality magazine for adults 








d The quality magazine for children 
For over 40 years it has been 

| on the reading tables of the 
best people in America. Every 
month 154 pages of fiction, 
articles, poetry and pictures of 
distinction. 


This offer is good for alimited time only—Act Now! 


Century 


and 


St. Nicholas 


(To a new reader) 
This special introductory offer is made to introduce St. Nicholas; and 
though the CENTURY subscription may be a new one or a renewal, 
the ST. NICHOLAS subscription must be a new one. 


(This clubbing offer is accepted on condition that the St. Nicholas subscription is a new one.) 
lt will be withdrawn Nov. 10, 1915. 


The Century Co., 353 Fourth Avenue, New York City 
Gentlemen: Please find enclosed $5, for which send 


The Century to.... 


The best loved magazine in the 
world. Ina year it has six or 
seven book-size stories, dozens 
of short stories, pictures galore, 


and all kinds of departments. 


Regular Price $7 
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| appointed President of the United States by the Board of Managers” 


| count of the great plague that swept over the world in the year 2013, and 
| left but forty persons living. 


“SJ udgors 
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s6c’T’HE Scarlet Plague,” by Jack London. There are few authors 
prolific as Mr. London. The hectic adventures of his eats 
years—when he alternately sailed schooners and stalked seals—ha 
supplied him with a seemingly inexhaustible supply of material for sto a 
Since “The Son of Wolf,” in 1901, he has given us more than a nl 
novels. Most of them have been tales of a wild run before & Pacife 
breeze or of a life-and-death battle with the Klondike snows Al 
of them have been touched with the author’s imaginative genius, a 
But none of them have gone so far, in the way of imagination, as this 
newest novel. “The Scarlet Plague’’ out-Londons London. It describes 
the status of America in the year 2012, when “Morgan the Fifth was 


Perhaps this doesn’t impress you as being particularly imaginative i 
so, your objections must surely be over-ruled when you have read the ac 


The book is written in Mr. London’s usual style, and is capably 
illustrated by Mr. Gordon Grant. ; | 
& ' 
“Sally on the Rocks,” by Winifred Boggs. “On the rocks” is financial 
not literal. Sally is a painter. But she is a most unusual sort of painter 
she realizes that her products are not sufficiently valuable to provide “ 
with the easy life which her temperament demands. So—‘on the rocks” 
—she sets about capturing a middle-aged banker in the English village \ 
Little Crampton. The book is a story of her Machiavelian angling J 
But behind the story there looms the shadow of the war. England~ 
smug, small-town England—is portrayed with sharp humor, though 
we are made to feel the spiritual awakening that has come over England 4 
since the beginning of the war. ‘ 
# B 
“Wolfine,” by “X.’’ When an anonymous author writes a romantic W 
dog story and includes a chapter on white slavery, the ensemble is at 
to be a fizzle. But the dog in this story is so well drawn that the details- 
hero, heroine, plot, etc.—are quite negligible. It is a good dog story, 
when the dog is on the stage; and a very mediocre novel, when the les 
intelligent characters are performing. 
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JACK LONDON 
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Watching Myself Go By 

r study my fellow men, 

E to study my 
I ot and watch them hurry about, 

, ess and wonder and guess again 

ap try to figure their motives out; 
But even better I love to sit 
4nd watch and study myself a bit. 


| love the feel as the wheels KO round 
Away inside my cranium thick. 
{ think of my soul till, rll be bound, 
| almost fancy I hear it tick 
[ sit and wonder about it all a 
‘Till last spring seems to have been next fall 


[ sit and wonder why I am I mn 
Instead of being my neighbor, Smith: 

And whether I’m human and, if so, why, 

' And whether this living’s a joke or a myth 

And whence came all the machinery 

That whizzes and zips inside of me. 


I wonder why I was put right here 
Instead of on Venus or maybe Mars 
There were plenty of folks without me, that’s clear; 
So why for one more did they drop the bars? 
But, the bars being down for my entrance in, 
Then how did it happen I wasn’t a twin? 


And why did they make it so hard to find 
My proper place ‘neath the sky’s big cup? 
And why was I given this restless mind 
That hurries along till I can’t keep up? 
Why will it not stop at my mild request 
Just stop for a minute and give me a rest? 


And so I sit and wonder and think 
Of the way my thought like a stream goes by, 
And wonder if I’m on frenzy’s brink 
Or whether all men are the same as I. 
But most of all I wonder—do you? 
What makes me wonder the way I do! 
Walter G. Doty. 


His Comment 

2 IS peculiar,” mused the Erratic 

Thinker, “that while the college grad- 
uate, the tragedian, the able editor, the 
woman with a mission, the tall-browed 
statesman, the spectacular evangelist, and 
the person who came of a fine old family, are 
each firmly convinced that he, and he alone, 
is holding up the world, the world itself 
goes right on nursing the hallucination that 
it is being upheld by the old-fashioned force 
of gravity.” 


Up-to-Date 

Claire—Where are your horses? 

Madge—I sold them and bought an auto. 

Claire—And where’s the automobile? 

Madge—Sold it and bought a hydroplane. 

Claire—And what'll you get when you tire 
of that? 

Madge—Wings, maybe. 


The New Version 
“Mister, I got blowed up in one of them 


U-boats.” 
“Well?” 
“Won’t you lend a feller a V?” 


The Proper Place 
Applicant—I’ve got a head full of ideas, 
Si, that would come in handy in the man- 
agement of your business. 

Boss (to nearby clerk)—Here, Jack, take 
tals chap down to the unloading department. 
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Enjoyed in Hundreds 
of Ways inThousands 
of Homes 


TO 


(REG. U.S. PAT. OFF) 






SET a plate of piping hot cakes and a 

pitcher of Karo beside a man’s plate at 
breakfast and watch his appetite develop. 
And listen to the little ones shout “Karo!” 
It's the best spread the family ever heard 
of for bread, hot biscuits, corn bread, hot 
rolls and waffles. 


Housewives with a knack for cooking 
achieve wonders with Karo in all sorts of 
dishes; including desserts, candy, preserves 
and. jellies. 


A half dozen cans of Karo at a time are 
none too many. Look up your supply 
today and send for a Corn Products 


Cook Book. : 
Corn Products Refining Co. 
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It has been 
said recent- 
ly that the 


war has devel- 
oped three great 
military geniuses 
—Joffre, Von Hin- 
denburg, and the 
Grand Duke 
Nicholas. Of the 
three perhaps the 
career of the be- 
loved French 
leader is the most 
humanly interest- 


ing. Youwill want 


to read Joffre, an 
Interview, by 
Owen Johnson, 
in the October 
16th issue of 
a ee 
Collier's 


MMT 
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- | guessed all kinds of things, but without success. 
- | it up. Tell us.” 
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THE MODERN WOMAy 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
Man’s Reasoning 

6¢¢-\F COURSE,” explained a man who had disdainfully refused to si 

a suffrage slip at a street meeting, “I admit that if you can ae 
any state it is New Jersey, as the population is small and centralized; Jegg 
than two-thirds of the voters vote anyway; and only one-sixth of these 
take the trouble to vote on constitutional amendments.” 

“Then why won’t you help us by signing a slip?” she queried plain. 
tively. And he answered, “I would if I thought that the majority of 
women wanted it or would use it if they had it.” 

“And man,” she mused as she turned away, “is the only animal, 
according to the biology, that can reason.” 


- An Example 

He—If women would stay home instead of running around for the 
homes would be pleasanter; meals would be better; men would stay home 
too. 

She—In China they do. John Chinaman has bound their feet so they 
can’t get away. Meals better! Homes pleasanter! John eats off the 
shelf in any old way at any old time, just like the man in the funny paper 
whose wife has deserted him for the polls, and home life is so dreary 
that John has become the greatest gambler in the world. 


Pro and Con 

“What’s the matter with father that he can no longer be trusted to 
protect the family?” asked the anti-suffrage speaker from the band stand 
at an up-state fair. 

“Say,” caroled out the suffrage speaker from her nail-keg around the 
corner, “if you wanted a nice little bear skin and started out with your gun 
to get it, what man here would not rather meet a father bear than a 
mother bear? Father is all right, but when it comes to protecting cubs, 
human or otherwise, he simply isn’t in it with mother.” 


; Plenty of Substitutes 

“If any woman is entitled to a place in the Hall of Fame,” said a noted 
author, “it is the one who invented apple pie.” 

Query: How does he know it was a woman? 

It was not Madame Nesselrode who invented the famous pudding, 
It was a boy and not a girl who took the prize in a recent biscuit making 
contest in a Rhode Island High School. In France, where cooking is a 
fine art, a glimpse in the café will be apt to show husband in the kitchen 
and wife at the cashier’s desk. When a rich suffragette was asked how she 
would like to have her cook vote, she replied, “‘He does.” 

Go to. If women are to be denied the right to vote it is not because 


| they can’t find a substitute at the cook stove. 





Amusing Tales 


His Unsteady Night—A woman of East One Hundred and Eleventh — 
Street is touting her servant girl as a real humorist and asks a place for one 
of her bright bits in this column. So here it is: 

The girl had a caller the other night—a girl caller—who worked for 
a family farther down the street. And the woman of the house overheard 
this conversation—it was about “fellers,”’ as usual: 

“T seen Joe out with you last night,” accused the caller. 

The other girl admitted it. 

“He’s your steady feller now ain’t he?” pursued the first speaker. 

“T guess he is—that is, on Thursday night.” 

“ Aw, I seen him with you on Saturday nights, too!” 

“Yes; but he ain’t never steady on Saturday nights.’ 
Dealer. : 


’_Cleveland Plain 


Under the Table—During dinner in a certain Brooklyn household the 
8-year old girl child suddenly interrupted the conversation in this wise: 

“Dad, you and mother can’t guess what I have under the table. 

Then, after the manner of parents who like to please their children, they 
So they said, “We give 


Whereupon the kiddie, drawing her face up in a grimace, replied: 
“A stomach ache.”—Harper’s Magazine. 
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“Tiens, Edmond est porté a l’ordre du jour!"’ 
“Ah! le chic type! Ca me fait presque regretter 


d'avoir 6té si rosse avec lui.’ 
“Well! Edmond has won the honor of the 
day!” 


“Ah! the chic lad! That almost makes me 


feel sorry for having been cross to him.””—Le 
Rire (Paris). 





His Wife—Aren’t you ever coming to 
breakfast, Babington? 

He—Yes, yes, dear. I’ve nearly finished 
the morning papers now; and I only want 
to glance at the evening papers that have 
just come in.—Sketch (London). 





Fair Stranger - Oh, sir! Do stop my. dog 
fighting! 

Nertous Patriot—Er—we are all fighters 
today, Madam. H-he’s got the right spirit. 
‘l must not interefere. (Makes off hur- 
tiedly.)—Punch (London). 





mevine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is made 
Bets pl on healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
C.W. Abbott & Co. Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) 


Foreign Humor! 
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And Nowa Naaaeelidll Limousine—for $2365 


On the score of beauty and luxury, capacity, size and qual- 
ity, the Hupmobile limousine is to be classed with those 
creations which sell for $3000 to $3500, 

It is a full size, seven-passenger limousine; with wheelbase 
of 134 inches, 

Five are seated in perfect comfort in the body of the car; 
and the driving compartment is exceptionally spacious. 
The folding seats are the true Pullman type, with thick, soft 
cushions, and really comfortable — quite superior to the 

auxiliary seats usually fitted in a limousine. 

Interior upholstery and finish are of the highest grade. Noth- 
ing that contributes to ease and luxury is omitted, 

Both door and window glasses are adjustable for any desired 
degree of ventilation; and the latter are so arranged that 
they can be removed entirely. 


ouring Car, $1085 
All- Year Touring Car, $1185 
Sedan, $1365 


Five passenger 
Roadster, $1085 





c— 








Hupp Motor Car Company, 1238 Milwaukee Ave., e., Detroit, Mich. 





The design could not be more beautiful, the finish finer and 
more lasting, or the quality of the chassis construction 
higher, if the price were $1060 greater. 


With the famous Hupmobile spring suspension of long, 
semi-elliptic springs, almost flat, it would be difficult to 
imagine an easier riding car. 


The new Hupmobile service system provides, at no cost, for 
mechanical inspections and adjustments at regular intervals 
or as they are desired, 

Orders for the limousine should be placed early to insure 
delivery at the desired time, as the production will be 
limited, 

The enclosed-car booklet—by mail or from the Hupmobile 
dealer—fully describes the Hupmobile line of enclosed 
cars, 


Seven-passenger Touring Car, $1225 
All- Year Coupe, $1165 Limousine, $2365 
Prices F. O. B. Detroit 
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E. Rosenfeld & Co 
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Indian Summer At 
French Lick 
Springs 


O need to go abroad when 
French Lick Springs 
offer you everything and 

more than any European spa. 


Golf, tennis, motoring and _ horseback 
riding these wonderful autumn days in 
the picturesque Indiana country make a sojourn at the 
Springs a unique travel experience. The baths an. waters 
at French Lick Springs have made it America’s greatest 
health resort and the hotel is perfect in its appointments. 
On C. I. & L. (Monon) and Southern Railways. 


The Home of Pluto Water— 
America’s Physic 


The waters of the Famous French Lick Springs are 
prescribed generally by physicians for indigestion, constipation, kidney, liver and stomach 


troubles. Interesting literature gladly sent upon request. Address Dept. G. 


French Lick Springs Hotel Co., French Lick Springs, Indiana 
Health and Success ae2= stats Superb Cornet 
silver Paved. Lane. “Cornet ‘will be 


Go hand in hand. The fine articles by Dr. Elmer 
Lee that appear in the monthly eget po ree See ogy So, rye patages Bho pate 


Health Culture Magazine WuriIzerF REE Band Catalog! 


will be of great help to anyone. Every issue full of your mame and address and get our big 
hints that will improve the general health, and add d Catalog. ‘buy direct 








from the manufac- 


.s - ’ farer. Rock-bottom prices on ail kinds of instruments 











a 00 Gan 1 jes of this rapidly growing, in . ay Ww ly the U. 8. 5 gid 
.00 buys twelve copies j , in- = instruments. e y » 

aledies Sonthly. “bn trial’’ six months for 25c is cb Tripie Silver | teday for Free Band Catalog. 

Money baek if not pleased. Send order today. Plated Larte Cos genus THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER CO. 











HEALTH CULTURE, 705 St. James Bidg., New York 
North Street, at Delaware Avenue 


HOTEL LENOX, °°" strato: n'y. 


An ideal Hotel for tourists, motor parties and all who appreciate a quiet, select hotel with beautiful surroundings 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Room with Privilege of Bath Room with Private Bath 
For one person — $1.50 per day $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 or $3.50 per day 
For two persons $2.00 per day $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 or $5.00 per day 


For one 
For two 


Complimentary “Guide of Buffalo and Niagara Falls” and complete information on request 


C. A. MINER, Manager 





HOGWALLOW LOCALS 


IDNEY HOCKS says that whenever 
you see Isaac Hellwanger’s whisk 
moving you may know he is either talking 
or the regular wind is blowing. 
2 


Slim Pickens was a pleasant social yjs 
in the Calf Ribs neighborhood Sandan 
afternoon. He let his mule go slow all the 
way for fear that his new derby hat would 
jar off. 

# 

A stray cow followed Yam Sims 
Dog Hill church last second Sunday. i 
object of her attention was the new shuck 
collar worn by Yam’s mule. 

2 

Little Fidity Flinders spent one yj 
last week with his grandma in Tick 
The bright lights almost strangled him. — 

# 


It has been ordered that all the benches 
in the Hog Ford church be dusted off Tight 
good next Sunday morning, as Raz Barloy 
is scheduled to be present in his new bye 
serge suit. 

# 

Ellick Hellwanger, while taking in th 
magic lantern show at Tickville Saturday 
night, was robbed of sixty cents in change. 
The robbers somehow overlooked a dollar 
bill he had in the bottom of his shoe. 


$ 


The stove at the postoffice will be put 
up in a few days. A large crowd will ke 
present to witness the unveiling ceremonies, 
and to suggest as to how the pipe should k 
put together. 

2 

A new path is to be laid out between her 
and Bounding Billows, and Atlas Peck ha 
been named as a committee of one to wak 
back and forth over the route for the next 
two weeks. 

* 

Miss Flutie Belcher entertained with a 
birthday party last week. Only her in 
timate friends were invited, as it was ne 
body else’s business how old she is. 

2 


The Deputy Constable, who went to the 
headwaters of Gander Creek this week 
looking for a law-breaker, has sent word m 
ahead that he will float down the creek 


a raft, as he can travel that way without” 


making any noise. 
£ 

Atlas Peck has missed a lot of straw from 
his pile on Musket Ridge. Suspicion ress 
on Miss Hostetter Hocks, as she looked 
much larger at church Sunday than she did 
the last time anybody saw her dressed 
—George Bingham in Hogwallow Kentuckian 


A Prime Favorite ) 
From The Bookseller, Newsdealer and Station, 
(N. Y.) Sept. 15, 1915 
Holding its own with competitors and 
near-competitors, JUDGE continues to j 
prime favorite. Its keen wit, : 
humor, pertinent and often poignant silit 
and subtle illustrations make an @m 
universal appeal to the discriminalil 
reader whose tastes demand 
printed in a lighter vein. 
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‘stories with Smiles 
His Good Qualities—“How do you 


w minister?” 

<= athe indeed. He’s the right sort. 
One of those ‘man-among-men’ ministers, 
ou know. Comes over to the house occa- 
x ally and smokes a pipe; plays on our 
baseball team; good at tennis and golf and 
seems to believe in getting pleasure out of 
this life.” 

“Yes, and he’s interested in the things we 
laymen are interested in. He discusses the 
problems of the day. I tell you, he’s a fine 


low.” 
— know, but what sort of sermons does 


ch?” 
Wel, that I can’t tell you. I haven’t 
been over to hear him preach yet.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


Hope—“ Yes, she rejected me, but she 
did it in a most encouraging way. 

“How was that?” 

“As J went away, she pointed to the 
footprints that I had made on the carpet, 
and said: ‘The next time you come to 
propose to me, I want you to wipe your 
shoes clean!’”—Der Gukkasten. 


The Danger—At the Capitol one day a 
California Representative was discoursing 
on the sport of fishing for tuna off the 
Pacific Coast. 

“We go out in small motor-boats,” said 
the Representative, “and fish with a long 
line baited with flying fish. Anything less 
than a hundred-pound tuna isn’t considered 

sport.” 
ys a colored messenger, who had 
been listening, stepped up. 

“’Scuse me, suh,” said he, wide-eyed, 
“but did I understand yo to say dat yo’ 
went fishin’ fo’ hundred-pound fish in a little 
motah-boat?”’ 

“Yes,” said the Congressman, with a 
smile, “we go out frequently.” 

“But,” urged the darkey, “ain’t yo’ 
feared yo’ might ketch one?”—Houston 
Chronicle. 


Ready for It—He was traveling in 
the south and had to put up over night at 
a second-rate hotel in western Georgia. 
He said to the clerk when he entered, 
“Where shall I autograph?” 

“Autograph?” said the clerk. 

“Yes; sign my name, you know.” 

“Oh, right here.” 

_ Ashe was signing his name in the register, 
in came three roughly clothed, unshorn 
fellows immediately recognizable as Georgia 
“crackers.” One of them advanced to 
the desk. 

Will you autograph?” asked the clerk, 
his face aglow with the pleasure that comes 
from the consciousness of intellectual su- 
perionity. 

“Certainly,” said the “cracker,” his face 
to less radiant than that of the clerk, 
“mine’s rye.” —The Argonaut. 


A Sympathetic Sinner- -A visiting 
minister preaching in a small town, near 
a well-known race meeting is held, 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


Ste “Its purity has made it famous"’ 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT. 
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Wanted Travel Salesmen 
unnecessary Big Pay you 
i Positions open and i 
Pine rom Nudredu of our stuscntawo carn F100 fo 
eo a month. D Dept, D4 “ 
Chicago, New — gy BL City, San Francisco 












Wear It A Week 
At Our Expense 


We will send you a genuine Helion Jewel set 

in solid d for a whole week’s free trial. 

Compare it witha diamond,in brilliance, hard- 

ness and beauty. If youcan tell the difference, 
id it back. Write for 


send it ° Now Jewelry 
See illustrations of the ite 
gems. “No obligations. The book is 
77 











WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to Get 
Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., Patent Attor- 


neys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. OC. 




















green and yellow 


The superb liqueur of the 
ages. Unvarying in char- 
acter—unsurpassed in ex- 
cellence. 


The Monks’ Famous Cordial 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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Boston 


Enjoy year round comfort by wear- 
ing one of the three popular styles 
of the “Boston "—Pad, Cord or 
Neverbind. The matter-of-course 
way in which men everywhere 


for the Boston Garter is a 
great tribute to its worth. 


Silk, 50c. EVERYWHERE Lisle, 25c. 
































GEORGE FROGT CO., MAKERS, + * BOSTON 

















Cannot Burn or Explode 


CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Removes Grease Spots Instantly 
All materials without injury to fabric or color 
15e, 25c, 50c, $1 Size Bottles. All Druggists 















I will send my 25e¢ book 


For 10c stamps or coin 


that qsily strengthens and beautifies the ey 

Also a most beneficial system of ex 
cises that will improve the muscles 
the temples and sides of face, there 
facilitating mastication and voc 


intirely without apparatus. 


Improve Your Eyes 


A high-grade exercise and massage method 
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munciation. Completely illustrated. 





A steel spring exerciser and chest expan 
with a complete course of twenty-four selec 
exercises for developing all the muscles of 
body. It is equal to any $3.00 exerciser. 

price for a short time only, 0. 


4041 Barker Bidg. 110 W. 42d St., N. 


MUSCLE BUILDER 


jer, 
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My 


PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 


Y. 





forcibly denounced the “sport of kings.” 
The principal patron of the church always 
attended the home meetings, and of this the 
stranger was afterward informed. 

“I’m afraid I touched one of your weak- 
nesses,” said the preacher, not wishing to 
offend the wealthy one; “but it was quite 
unintentional, I assure you.” 

“Oh, don’t mention it,” cheerfully retorted 
the backslider; “‘it’s a mighty poor sermon 
that don’t hit me somewhere.”—Phila- 
delphia Ledger. 


Brought Hardship Old Mammy Mary 
Persimmons called one day on the village 
lawyer. 

“Well, old lady,” he said, “what can I do 
for you?” 

“‘ Ah wants to divo’ce mah husband,” said 
Aunt Mary. 

“Divorce your Uncle Bill?” cried the 
lawyer. “Good gracious! Why?” 

“Bekase he’s done got religion, dat’s 
why,” said Aunt Mary, “an’ we ain’t had a 
chicken on de table fo’ six weeks.”—Ohio 
Farmer. 


Uncle Josh’s Dilemma—Employed on 
a big farm down in the country was a party 
named Jim Brown. Among the duties that 
fell to the lot of Jim was the working of a 
pair of mules. As a matter of fact no other 
man on the place could successfully do it. 

“Boss,” slowly remarked Jim, approach- 
ing his employer one morning, “I thought I’d 
tell ye that I attended the revival down in 
the grove last night and got converted.” 

“Ye don’t mean it!” was the dismayed 
rejoinder of Uncle Josh. “I’m kind o’ sorry 
to hear that, Jim.” 

“Sorry!” exclaimed the surprised Jim. 
“T thought ye’d just be tickled to death, 
boss.” 

“So I am, Jim,” responded Uncle Josh. 
“So I am in a way, but who in the deuce 
is goin’ to drive that team o’ mules?”— 


Philadelphia Telegraph. 


’ 


Wily Mother—A mother in Newcastle, 
England, sent her little boy on an errand, 
and said: 

“Now, Harry, go to Smith, the grocer in 
Northumberland street, and get a pound of 
the best treacle,’ and she handed the young 
hopeful a couple of jugs. When the boy had 
gone, the vicar’s wife said: 

“You didn’t tell him to get anything in 
the other jug. Is he going to leave it at the 
shop?” 

“No, ma’am, he’s gannin’ to bring it 
back here agyne.”’ 

“But why send two jugs to get a pound 
of treacle?”’ 


“Well, ye see, it’s this way: If he hes a, 


jug in each hand, he canno gan dippia’ his 
fingers in the treacle and eatin’ it up as he 
cums hyme.’’—London Tit Bits. 


Speaking English — British 
(somewhere in France)—Speak 
Moosoo? 

French Shopkeeper—But—yes—a leetle, 
M’sieu. 

British Tommy—Righto, then give us ten 
pounds o’ spuds, an arnce o’ baccy, a packet 
o’ fags and a box-o’-lights, an’ be slippy!— 
Passing Show. 


Tommy 
English, 
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Club Cocktails 


The introduction to the hospi- 
table board can be achieved under 
no more auspicious circumstances 
than through the medium of Club 
Cocktails. It is the right start that 
portends a successful end. 

Experts blend the choicest liquors, 


mix them to measure, age them 
to smoothness in the wood. 
All varieties at your dealer’s, 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO, 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-! Sauce 
RS LQoaanVa oan na WWW 
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Hotel Powhatan 


WASHINGTON, D. C, 


PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE 
H and EIGHTEENTH STREETS, N. W. 











Overlooking the White House, offers every comfort and 


luxury, also a superior service. European Plan. 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 up 


Write for Souvenir Booklet and Map 
E. C. OWEN, Manager 

















SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A- M., M.D. 
imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Sea 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Hare 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
All in one volume Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Illustrated. . Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


Write for “‘Other People’s Opinions’* and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA.,P& 
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passing the Mustard 


ing Her Opportunity—Bank 

ee his check, i soa isn’t filled in. 
—Isn’t og all 

ier—It has your husband’s 

Bete 10 it, but it /E- not state how 
much money you want. 
Madam—Oh, is that all? 

all there is—New York Sun. 


Well, I'll take 


Of Course He Was—‘I h ard Signor 
sing ‘Hamlet’ last night.” 
ast Did you? Now, tell me—do you 
think Hamlet was mad?” 
“He must have been. There wasn’t a 
hundred dollars in the house.”—Musical 


Courier. 


lified—‘“‘ We want some one to play 
Samson,” explained the movie manager. 
“Do you think you could wreck the tem- 
e?” 
“Can I? Well, I’ve been a baggage-man 
for eleven years.” —Buffalo Express. 


Happily Not—Tourist (anticipating the 
usual war-time inconvenience)—You haven’t 
any wounded put up here, have you? 

landlord—Happily, gentlemen, the last 
one has just died.—La Guerre Sociale. 


A Gentle Hint—He—Then you are not 
interested in my welfare? 

She—No; but if the two syllables were 
transposed I’d not only be interested, but 
enthusiastic.—Boston Transcript. 


An Honest Man—‘“What’s your idea 
of an honest man?” 

“An honest man,” replied Mr. Kimp, 
“is one who likes the same music in private 
that he says he likes when his wife is giving 
a musical evening.” —Philadelphia Record. 


The Boss’s Prescription—Elevator Boy 
—I told de boss today I wanted a raise. 

His Chum—What did he say? 

Elevator Boy—He told me to get in an’ 
pull de lever.—Boston Transcript. 


No Cure for it—Grubbs—Do you 
think there is any real cure for hay fever? 

Stubbs—Some persons believe hanging 
or beheading will do the trick, but in my 
own view it survives as a punishment in 
the next world.—Jndianapolis News. 


_ Contrast —“Why are all the women 
in the neighborhood so fond of Mrs. Home- 
ly’s society?” 

“Because anyone of them in her com- 
pany, appears beautiful in comparison.”— 
St. Louis Republic. 


The Senator’s Way—“Do you think 
the next election is going your way?” 

“I don’t think anything about that,” 
replied Senator Sorghum. “I’m busily 
revising my opinions and trying to go its 
way.”—Washington Star. 


ASerious Matter—“ Young man,” said 
Magistrate severely, “the assault you 
ve committed on your poor wife was most 
Do you know of any reason why I 

id not send you to prison?” 
If you do, Your Honor,” 


“ 


replied the 


N ew Way in Typewriting 





DoublesStenographersPay 


Hundreds Formerly Earning $8 to $15 Weekly, 
Now Receive $25, $35 and even $50 with 
Work Easier Than Ever Before. 


A Wholly New Idea 


Why doesn’t the average stenographer make more money? 
What is it that holds so many down to long hours and hard 
work at a salary of only a few dollars each week? 


In ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, it’s because they 
can’t turn their shorthand notes into finished letters or other 
typewritten material quickly enough—it’s because they are 
| too slow on the typewriter. 


Results are what count. 


Stenographers are paid, whether 


they know it or not, for the quantity and the quality of their 


finished work. 


Talk to any stenographer who is making $25 or more a week and he or 
she will tell you that in large measure the secret of his or her success 
| has been speed—great s peed—and accuracy on the machine. This is get- 


ting to be more true each day. 


r ; Business men will no longer put up 
with slow, bungling work on the typewriter. 


They gladly pay two or 


three times the former salaries to stenographers who become expert 
typists, because they have found it is genuine economy to do so. 


80 to 100 Words a Minute 
GUARANTEED 





The Tulloss New Way, radically different 
from any other system, is conceded to be 
the greatest step in writing efficiency since 
the invention of the typewriter itself. 


Already thousands of stenographers and 
other typewriter users who never exceeded 
thirty to forty words a minute, are writin 
80 to 100 words with half the effort ont 
with infinitely greater accuracy than they 


| ever could before. 





Nothing Else Like It 


Don't confuse this new way in typewriting 
with any system of the past. here has 
never been anything like it before. Spe- 
cial Gymnastic Finger-Training exercises 
away from the machine bring results in 
days that ordinary methods will not pro- 
duce in months. 


Among the thousands of operators who 
have taken up this system, are hundreds 
of graduates of business colleges and spe- 
cial typewriting courses—great numbers 
were so-called touch writers—yet there has 
hardly been a single one who hasn't 


little experience you may 


———Not for Stenographers Alone————— 


The New Way in Typewriting is not for stenographers alone. We 
are teaching it to ministers, lawyers, reporters, advertising men, 
writers, business men—to men and women in every profession who 
use the typewriter, and it s amazingly easy to learn, no matter how 
have had. 


doubled or trebled his or her speed and 
accuracy, and the salaries have been in- 
creased from $8 to $15 a week (their for- 
mer pay), to $25, $30, $40 and even $50. 


Valuable Book Free 


We cannot describe here the secret prin- 
ciple of this new met .. But we have 
prepared a book which tells all about it 
in complete detail, which is free to those 
interested. It is a big 48-page book, 
brimful of eye-opening ideas and valuable 
information. It explains how by this 
— new method you can in a few short 
weeks transform your typewriting and 
make it easy, accurate and amasingly 
Fay = Aenea can surprise yourself by 
the increase in salary you can gain. 


If you are ambitious to get ahead—if 
you want to make your work easier—if 
you want to put more money in your pa 
envelope—get this book at once. It will 
be a revelation to you. 


Tear off the coupon now before you turn 
this page. 








Brought This Man Speed 
of 100 Words a Minute— 


There is nothing in the field 
of typewriting instruction 
that can at all be com 

with the Tulloss New Way. 
It works upon an entirely 
different plan. The Spe- 
cial Finger Training is a 
revelation. Formerly I 


never exceeded fifty words 
a minute, but since taking 
up the Tulloss Method have written as high 
as 100 R.R. M 





‘ . R. MAsTIN, 
Norval Bros, Law Office, Seward, Neb. 


Speed—Accuracy— 
Doubled Salary. 
Am now Chief Clerk to the 
Dept. of Parks and Public 
Property. Salary is ex- 
actly double what it was 
when I took up the study 
of the Tulloss Method. I 
can only say if you desire to 
‘~ increase your ability and 
salary, you will make no 
t*= mistake in taking this 
The instruction is of the highest 
ANNA S. CUBBISON, 
109 F.oerner St., Harrisburg, Pa. 


Salary Increased 40% 
—Then 20% More— 
Work Far Easier. 


Yours of the 8th. I cer- 
tainly know that the Tul- 
loss Course produces accu- 
racy and speed—the two 
great essentials of goc 
typewriting—and puts the 
student in a sition to 
demand a higher salary. 
Since writing the letter you 
saw, telling of a 40% increase, I have had 
another increase of 20%. C. E. VERRALL, 
Care Martin & Hall,Architects, Providence,R. I. 






course 
order 





50 Words to 80— 
$70 Monthly to $150. 
From a speed of less than 
fifty words per minute, this 
Method quickly enabled 
me to write 80 and over. 
From $70 a month when I 
took up the study, I was 
soon drawing $150—salary 
more than doubled. There 
is no comparison whatever 
» between the Tulloss Method 
and the ordina systems. A. H. GARDINER, 
429 Hawthorne Place, Madison, Wis. 
80 Words a Minute—25% 
Increase in Salary 


This unique method has 
been a revelation tome. It 
brought my speed up to over 
80 words per minute, and in- 
creased my salary by over 
25%. I believe it to 
be the only type- 
writing instruction 
that is based up- 
en a scientific 2 
analysis of the physical facts re- & 
lating to the development of ex- (e) 

























Please 


pert ability. These Exercises Co. send me 
will benefit the student your free 
more than years of ordi- book about 
nary practice. I. G. the NewWay 


in Typewrit- 
ing. This incurs 
no obligation on 
my part. 


HIPsLeY, 1452 West 
Adams Street, Chi- & 
cago, Il 









oo Me ee one 


Mail to THE TULLOSS SCHOOL 
8590 College Hill, Springfield, Ohio 














Revives, refreshes 


Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston 
Established 1821 
Send for Booklet 


PARK & TILFORD 


New York Distributors 


and invigorates 

















Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 


AVOID THIS AD! 
ine unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic, 


























Ai Exc 


are satisfied. 








L. W. SWE 


ev 
744%. Send for our catalog Deluxe No. 32, it's 
ET & CO., Inc., 2&4 


IAMONDS - 


Beautiful Diamonds Sent On Approval—No Money Down 

OR DER any diamond from our catalog ; we will send it, all charges paid. After you have 

made a thorough examination and are satisfied as to the quality and value, pay 20% of 

the price and only 10% per month thereafter 

Don't pay a cent until you 4 
i¥cl 


If not satisfactory, return it at fy 
Certificate furnished guarantecing the lity of 


ble any time for any other article at am annual increase ‘= value of 
free. 
Maiden Lane, New York City 








Every Married Couple 








SPECIAL OFFER 

The regular price is 
$3.00. In order to 
introduce this work 
into as many neigh- 
borhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 
only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 
paid, upon re- 
ceipt of $2.00 











and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
medical and religious critics throughout 
the U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married 
happincss, so often revealed too late! No 
book like it to be had at the price. We can 
only give a few of the chapter og 
here as this book is not meant for children. 
(Agents wanted.) 

Marriage and Its Acivantages Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. 
Qualities One Should Avoid in Choosing. An- 
atomy of Reproduction Amativeness. Conti 
nence. Children. (-enius. 

Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. TW! 
LIGHT SLEEP. Nursing. How a Happy Ma:- 
ried Life is Secured 

Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
table of contents mailed FREE. 


J. S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., SP 7o.'G 





Instant Bunion Relref 





Prove 11 At My Expense 





success— I don’t care how dis; 
them all—you have not tri 

have such absolute 

ing to send you a treatment absolutely 
FREE. 1t is a wonderful yet simple home remedy 
which relieves you almost instantly of the pain; it 
remov 

deformity disappears—all 
ing tighter shoes 


Don't send me one cent—just let me prove 
it to you as 1 have done for 67,532 others in the 
last six months. I claim to have the most success- 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want you 
to let me send you a treatment Free, entirely at 
my expense, I don’t care how many so-called 
cures, or shields, or pads you ever tried without 


you are with 
my remedy and I 
confidence in it that Iam go- 


es the cause of the bunion and thus the ugly 
this while you are wear- 
than ever. Just send your name 

treat: t will be sent you 





and tr 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY Co. 


3512 West 26th Street, Chicago, Ili. 








Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 77, Statesville, N. C- 


for our great new catalog with reduced prices 






our 100 styles and designs sent on 15 days’ 
free trial. We pay the freight. A Piedmont 
protects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, 
mice, dust and damp. Distinctively beautiful. Charmingly 
fragrant. A real money and worry saver Practically everlasting. 
Finest Christmas, birthday or wedding gift at great saving. / rite to-day 


The famous Piedmont line. Any of 





Jt is Jree to you. 


prisoner at the bar, hopefully, “it will break 
up our honeymoon.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Tommy’s Confidence— A witie (watch- 
ing artist at work)—Don’t you wish you 
could paint as well as that, Tommy? 

Tommy—1 can!—London Opinion. 


Indeed, Yes—‘‘ They say that golf has 
been found to be a wonderful cure for 
insanity.” 

“Really? But what do they use to cure 
the golf?” —New York World. 


What He Wanted—Her Father (vi- 
ciously)—So, you want to become my son-in- 
law, young man? 

Young Man—No; I merely want to marry 
your daughter.—Jndianapolis Star. 


Why He Retreated—‘“Why did you 
retreat?”’ demanded the general, who was 
directing the sham battle. 

“You had the other side outnumbered and 
technically defeated.” 

“TI know, general, but a nest of hornets 
got into the game.”—Louisville Courier 
Journal. 


His Method—“I can’t see how young 
Bentley can sidestep al! his bills.” 
“He doesn’t; he sidesteps the collector.” 


—Louisville Herald. 


Back to Consciousness—The sick man 
has just come out of a long delirium. 
_ “Where am I?” he said, feebly, as he 
felt the loving hands making him comfort- 
able. “Where am I? In heaven?” 
“No, dear,” cooed his devoted wife. 
“Tam still with you.”—Kansas City Journal. 


Hard on Blinks—“Blinks says that 
when he was young he was the architect 
of his own fortune.” 

_ “Didn’t they have any building inspectors 
in those days?”—Philadelphia Ledger. 

















FILM FUN 


OCTOBER 


At all Newsstands Now. 10caCopy. $1.00 a Year. 


Published by LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 




















SE 


‘UAL KNOWLEDGE 


By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, Ph.D., M.D. 


Plain Truths of Sex Life and Eugenics all should know. Treats fully 
on Sex Matters for young women and men, fathers and mothers 


Relationship during engagement and marriage. 
cause of social evils, crime, etc. 


ONLY $1.00; postage 10c. extra; mailed under lain wrapper. 


American Publishing Company, P. O. Box 851, 


Write for offer to agents and matl-order dealers 


“BATHHOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY 


Bath house in wood veneer with 
a door and brass fastener; 
x? inches; with the door open 


size 


you see a beautiful, hand colored 
pleture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c 
to introduce our new catalog of 
Den, “all win- 
ners!” Catalog alone 10c. Stamps 


pictures for The 


accepted. 


CELEBRITY ART CO., 
37 Columbus Ave.. Boston, Mass. 


Sexual ignorance 
New and complete; I llus.; 320 pages 


. W-112, Phila. 
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Lesiles 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


Oct 7th 1915 Established in 1855 Prnesodeilh 
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; “Directing the Big Guns” 


Fir TY to sixty vivid, timely pictures 
appear in Leslie’s each week. They 
tell more in a glance than pages of 
words. They have made Leslie's 


unique among all periodicals. 


Supplementing this service and Leslie's 
special editorial features are this pub- 
lication’s regular departments and fea- 
tures, terse, graphic and rich with 
interest and helpfulness. These in- 
clude “The Trend of Public Opinion,” 
“Watching the Nation’s Business,” 
Export Promotion Bureau, Jasper’s 
Hints to Money-Makers, the Travel 
Bureau, Motor Department, Sports 
Page, etc., etc. 


No wide-awake Amenican can afford 
not to have Leslie’s in his home every 
week. Get the current issue at the 
newsstand, or, better still, subscribe by 
the year and receive every number 
promptly on Thursday. 


Give your order to one of our repre- 
sentatives or send the coupon with $5 
direct to this office. 


Leslie's 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


——— — A | = 
— — Ta 


Leslie’s, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Gentlemen:—Send me Leslie's for one year, for 


which I enclose $5.00. 
Name 


PE evcceceawes 
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What Sort of Character Are You Creating for Yourself? 


A man’s character may be told by the company he keeps. You, of course 
do not need help in choosing your friends—but—are you establishing a good 
mental character with these friends by associating with the best minds? 
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Titles of These Wonderful 


Volumes 


Vol. I. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES: 
SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST, ETC. 
By CHARLES DARWIN 


Vol. Il. THE ORIGIN OF SPECIES: 
AFFINITIES OF ORGANIC BEINGS, 
ETC. 

By CHARLES DARWIN 
Vol. Il. EXPRESSION OF THE EMOTIONS IN 

MEN AND ANIMALS. 
By CHARLES DARWIN 

(MANY INTERESTING ILLUSTRATIONS) 


Vol. IV. THE FEMALE OFFENDER: 
THE CRIMINAL TYPE IN WOMEN, 
THE SOCIAL EVIL, ETC. 

By PROF. CAESAR LOMBROSO 
(PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED) 
Vol. V. MAN’S PLACE IN NATURE 

By THOMAS H. HUXLEY 
(ILLUSTRATED) 


SOCIAL STATICS OR ORDER 
By HERBERT SPENCER 


Vol. VII. FRAGMENTS OF SCIENCE AND LES- 
SONS IN ELECTRICITY 
By JOHN TYNDALL 
(ILLUSTRATED) 


Vol. VI. 


Prof. Francis B. Crocker, Past President of the Ameri- 
can Institute of Electrical Engineers, has contributed a 
rt interesting introduction to Prof. Tyndall's ‘* Lessons 
in Electricity’’ in which he sketches the history of the 
Science of electricity and magnetism, and the development 
of their practical application, from the earliest recorded 
tes of their discovery down to the present day. 








Gives the same air of distinction and discriminating taste to the home as a 
artist, or a choice piece of furniture by Chippendale, Sheraton, Heppelwhite, or the other great eighteenth-century craftsmen. 


























When social and business acquaintances scan the contents of your bookshelves—what impression do they receive ? 
“Show me a man’s books and Ill tell you what he is,” once declared one of our big captains of industry. 


The Library of the World’s Greatest Scientists’ 
DARWIN SPENCER HUXLEY TYNDALL LOMBROSO 


Lt 


sa; bl, 





Books That 


Startled the World 
And Agitated Society with a 
Revolutionary Ferment 


These great scientists studied life from every angle. 
They will help you solve its problems. They will open 
your eyes to an understanding of its mysteries—io an 
appreciation of its potentialities. 

No other books are so replete with ideas that can be 
turned to practical advantage by the unscientific reader. 
You will want to read them not once, but often, and each 
time you will find fresh entertainment and discover new 
food for thought. 

The story told in The Origin of Species is as wonderful 
as any tale of oriental enchantment. This book revolution- 
ized modern thought. Where formerly there was chaos of 
speculation and theory, it substituted a revelation of 
Nature’s immutable laws. 

We are seeing the results of the application of these 
laws in the physical and mental improvement of the 
human race. Their application to economic problems has 
already added untold millions to the wealth of nations. 


Prof. Lombroso’s Book on 
Criminology 


As an illustration of the wide scope of this set, there is 
the volume on The Female Offender, by Prof. Lombroso. 
No more startling revelations can be found anywhere than 
those contained in the picture he draws of one aspect of 
the underworld in this book. The Social Evil is as old as 
creation. We find references to it in the records of the 
earliest civilizations. The descendants of Jezebel and 
Messalina are to be found in every stratum of society. The 
lair of ‘‘ The Scarlet Woman” is located in almost every 
community. No study of Sociology therefore is complete 
that does not take into account her malign influence, and 
the correct measures necessary to combat that influence. 
Prof. Lombroso’s work made an epoch in criminology 
because of the wide scope and systematic character of his 
researches. 


painting by a _ world-famous 





Less Than Half Price—Before 


Publication 


The volumes are now on the press—the FIRST 
COPIES will be ready in a FEW DAYS. Mail the 
coupon NOW— in advance of publication. Only by 
so doing can = get this concession in price—a 
price absolutely unprecedented for books of this 
character—but which can only be made if this 
special offer shall meet with the prompt and wide 
response which its liverality and the merits of the 
books deserve. After publication this price will be 
advanced. We cannot too strongly urge that you 


MAIL COUPON TO-DAY 


By assuming all the risk and expense in the manufacturing, 
we have been able to make a very favorable contract wit 
Messrs. D. Appleton & Co., the publishers of these celebrated 
books, for the right to print from their newest plates the works 
of Darwin, Spencer, Hashes. Tyndall, and Lombroso com- 
prised in The Library of the World's Greatest Scientists. 
Conditions in the publishing world have also made it possible 
to secure very low figures for printing and binding on large 
orders that will keep the plants steadily at work. But only in 
case book-buyers aecnanl quickly can we save enough on the 
manufacturing to warrant so great a reduction in price—equal 
to about 60%, as compared with the publisher's price. 

Notwithstanding this large discount, the books will be 
issued in a style superior to that in which they have ever 
appeared before—a rich dork-green silk ribbed cloth, gold- 
paneled backs, gilt tops and silk head-bands. The size of the 
volumes is 8 inches by 5 '4 inches. Orders will be filled in order 
of receipt. Alli delivery charges fully prepaid. 


Money back if not as represented. BUT YOU MUST 
SEND COUPON NOW. 








ATTACH COUPON AND $1.00 TO YOUR LETTERHEAD 





Brunswick Subs:ription Co., 449 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 

J., 10-16 

Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 7-volume set of The 

World's Greatest Scientists, to be shipped, charges prepaid, as 

soon as published. I agree to remit $1.00 a month for six 

months following receipt of books, or to return them at once 
if not as represented, you to refund my $1.00. 








What Would It Mean to You? 


What would it mean to you if you doubled your mental and 
physical capacities? What would it mean to you if your 
vitality, energy and recuperative powers were doubled and if 
the strength of your heart were wonderfully modified; your 
nervous system energized; if your powers of comprehension 
were made unusually keen—if, in other words, your physical, 
physiological and mental personalities were doubled? This 
is precisely what you can do for yourself through the 
conscious use of the principle of evolution. What would 


it mean to you? 





Evolution 
is spreading 
throughout the world 


as men and women realize that the 
. : ‘ cream of existence is missed by those 
Experience for yourself the advantages of Conscious Evolution. You will soon feel that you who do not cultivate to the full the pen 
have had your every capacity doubled. Mental and physical exertion that is exhausting to you now of the cells of the body. The Swoboda 

r- . ¥ ° Al 4 in 
will become play and a pleasure when your cells are energized through Conscious Evolution. System of Conscious Evolution is no experiment 
; . : It is succesfully being taken by pupils all over 

The pleasure which is had through the possession of a greater physical, physiological and mental the world, 7 " ; 
personality is unlike any other pleasure of which a human being can become conscious. Cultivate Hundreds of doctors, judges, senators, members of cabinet 
your cells through the simple principles of evolution and realize to the greatest extent possible the ambassadors, governors, and thousands of business and profes 
a more 


Become superior to your present self. Conscious Evolution can make a better human being of 
you physically, physiologically and mentally. You can do more for yourself through the conscious 
use of the principles of evolution than you can imagine. Evolution can so vitalize every organ, tissue 
and cell of your body as to make the mere act of living a joy. It can give you an intense, thrilling and 
pulsating nature. It can increase your very life. I not only promise it—I guarantee it. 







° . iwi ; sional men, farmers, mechanics and laborers, and an almost 
eenest pleasure of liv ing in full. equal number of women are living a more successful and 


What Others Have to Say: 


> uman beings who have become more successful in body and 
- — mind through Conscious Evolution would startle you. 

“One year ago I was an old man at forty: today I am a youth at forty-one.” 

“T must state that the principle of your system is the most scientific, and at 
the same time the simplest, I have ever heard. You do not misrepresent one 
single word in your advertising.” 

* Just think of it, ive weeks ago I was ashamed of my physique; today I am 
almost proud of it. I am delighted with Conscious Evolution.” 

“Fourteen years ago at the age of 68 I was an old man; today at the age 
ef 82 I am the marvel of my friends; 1 am younger than most nen at 40. 
Your system gave me a new lease on life.” 

“‘Last week I had a reading of my blood pressure, and was 
gratified to learn that it was fully ten points below the previous 
reading. This was a surprise to me cs well as to my physician, 
who did not believe that my blood pressure could be reduced 
because of my advanced age.”’ 

** Doctors told me I had haraening of the arteries and high blood pressure 
They advised me against exercise. Conscious Evolution reduced my blood 
"pressure ani made a new man of me.” 

“The beauty of your whole advertisement is that every word of it is the truth 
Your system is tae most wonderful in the world; it gave me new energy, 
strength and life; in other words, it made a new man of me. I have been an 
advocate of your system since the first day I used it; 1 have withstood a mental 
strain during the past year which would have broken my health had it not been 
for your system.’ 

“Can't deseribe the satisfaction I feel.” 

“ Worth more than a thousand dollars to me in increased mental and physical 
capacity.” 

* I have been enabled by your system to do work of mental character pre- 
viously impossible for me.” 

“I was very skeptical, now am pleased with results; have gained 17 pounds. 

“The very first lessons began to work magic. In my gratitude I am telling 
my croaking and complaining friends, ‘Try Swoboda.’" 

“Words cannot explain the new life it imparts both to body and brain.” 

“It reduced my yas 29 pounds, increased my chest expansion 5 inches 
reduced my waist 6 inches."" 

“T cannot recommend your system too highly, and without flattery believe 
that its propagation has bees of great benefit to the health of the country.” profil 

“My reserve force makes me feel that nothing is impossible, my capacity 
both physicaily and mentally is increasing daily.” 





My new copyrighted book explains the Swoboda 

System of Conscious Evolution and the human body, 

| as it has never been explained before. It also explains 

| my new and unique theory of the body and mind, It 
| will startle, educate and enlightex you. 


My book tells in a highly interesting and simple 
manner just what you, as an intelligent human 
being, have, no doubt, always wanted to know about 
your body and your mind. 


You will cherish this book for having given you the 
first real understanding of your body and mind. It 
shows how you may be able to obtain a superior life; 
it explains how you may make use of natural laws for 
your own advantage. 


My book will give you a better understanding of yoursell 
than you could obtain from a college course. The information 
which it imparts cannot be obtained elsewhere at any price. 
It shows the unlimited possibilities for you through conscious 
evolution of your cells; it explains my discoveries and what 
they are doing for men and women. Thousands have advanced 
themselves in every way through a better realization 
conscious use of the principles which I have discovered and 





means and what it may do for you. It also explains the DAN- 
GERS AND AFTER EFFECTS OF EXERCISE and EX E 
DEEP BREATHING. 


My book explains the course of HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE 
and HARDENING OF THE ARTERIES, as well as OW 
AGE conditions, and how to overcome them. 


I offer my system on a basis which makes it impossible fr 
anyone to lose a single penny. My suarantee is 





“TIT have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I did not 
realize the effectiveness of it until I tried it. I am glad indeed that I am now Swoboda specific, positive, fraud-proof, and just as any honest perm 
a _ mien teetnned ; niceiie personal would naturally desire it to be. 
“ Your system develo; me most wonderfully.” Ds 4 
“TI think your system is wonderful. I thought I was in the best of physical mail _ Write for my FREE BOOK and full particulars today ey 
health before I wrote for your course, but I can now note the greatest improve- structions it slips your mind. Rn = your es at least Nsclo0s 
facts concerning the SWOBODA SYSTE! 


ment even in this short time. I cannot recommend your system too highly 


Do not hesitate to refer to me.” EVOLUTION for men and women. 








“You know more about the human body than any man with whom I have 
re ~ Sour Geena ont areata trouble was a revelation to me If you have reached your present stage of ev lute 
7 , < | = 
I have had the best physicians of my State, but your grasp of the human body conenens effort, consider what yur poselines of vevolatie 
exceeds anything I have ever heard or known. I have read your letters to an intelligent and conscious use of the principles 
many people, also to my physicians, who marvel at them.” . My booklet will set you to thinking. 





ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 1357 Aeolian Building, New York City, N.!: 


Wheat is said of the Swoboda System, no doubt, sounds (29 good to be true. Swoboda, howzver, has a proposition of which you should 
know and which will, no doubt, prove to you thal nothing said about Conscious and Creative Evolution is too good to bz true. 








THE SCHWEINLER PRESS, NEW YORK 





which I disclose in my book. It tells what Conscious Evolutica- 











